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The Paſlion of our moſt bleſſed. 
Lord and Saviour JESUS 
CHRIST: Or, Cries of the 
Son of God. > 


O* my Soul, what anxious Thoughts difkarb ; 
thy Pexce ! Why art thou caſt down, and why art / 
then ſo diſquieted within me! Is there no Ground of © 
Hope lefc to caſt the Anchor of thy Faith upon ? 
Drop on holy Jeſus, who will aphold and ſuſtain 
thee. Nay tho' I have ſearch'd 8k the City thro?, 
yet I can hear no Tidings of him. | 
Ariſe, O my Soul, come let's up once moreg 
make enquiry, .. perhaps | 
he hath lain him down te Thecontrite Heart of 
fleep, "till the Morning «n bunble Soul falls is. _ 
break. Watchmen, Watch- Love whb the Excellency _ 
men, did youſee my Be- of Feſus, and th 
loved go this way; Tell aftey bim. 
me, tell me quickly, fer 
my Soul hath long defiredto ſpeak with him, and- 
my Heart thirfts after my Loye, my Dove, and 
undefiled Oae. 3" +5 Pf 
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The Anſnen of Al. thar-we cannor but take 
| notice of him, I pray now, 

What is your Beloved more than another; . 

my beloved is a Bundle of Myr7b, like a Cluſter 

of C:mpbire in the Palley of Engiddi! mybeloved is 


fair, baving Dcve's Eyes, and is the chieteſt of ren 


Thouſands. O thar I had my Beloved, I woule 
Not ler him-go, but he ſhould lye all night betwixr 


my Brealis, O — tell me quickly, good - 


Warchmeo, that 1 may find him whem my Soul 
longs for, . Why truly, youYeem to be much trou- 
bled, and we pity thee ; we muſt confeſs; a Rule 
Aaimnde ran this way with Staves, Clubs, and 
Balberts, avd a Candle and Lanteen, whilpering 
2s rhey went, but know not what they faid or meant, 


bur this we heard them ſay, He's in the Garden of 


Gethjemane, Aye, and are ye ſure they ſaid fo ? 
Then my deloved is there, I will follow hard after 
him, left the Rabbles fiad him whom my ſoul 
_ Hark, hark my ſoul, methinks I hear his 

oice moſt bitterly crying out Lord, where art 
thou ; What are they a doing to thee ; O my Soul 
run to bis Relief, aye, but whether ; Tis dark, 
25d the Voice comes from far, and Iknow net rhe 
way. O good Watchmen, pray now lend me, tell 
me, or ſhew me the way. We can't go ffom our 
Rounds, nor will we, to ſeek ont we know not 
who, but keep on this .Road which leads to rhe 
, and youll find him, we be- 


lieve. Well, 1 will haſte away asfaſt as ] can. 
I What 


* "The Oy of the OT 
os. OH Who is your beloved ; 
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Son of GOD.” 


What, Lord have I found thee overflow'd with | 


Lg 


bloody ſweat, Pleeding wirh Lg 
thy Father, Doth the heavy The Soul finds 
| Loads of Grief overwhelm ts Seaview projing 
thy Heart; Can'ft nor ſpeak and ſweating ins ths 
8 my dear Lord 2 Why fo ſad, Ga den. | 
O holy Jeſus. Who has in- 
ured my Love; Whit no comfort yet ? Speak |; 
Lord, [ pray thee, left I faint for want of one | 
Word proceeding from thy precious Lips to my ” 
poor drooping Soul. 


Behold, Singers, ſee what Iam now doing for 
thee. Behold, every Faculty and Power of my 
Body and Soul is almoſt ſpent, in wreſtling with 
my Father 'for thy Salvation! But bis Wrath us 
great, and be my Paſſion never ſo great, yet rhere 
isnothing y=_ - . pn, can — O—_ | 
but my Lite. e not paſs from me, my 
Faber Will mufÞ be nt | am very xeady it 
ſhould be ſo; Nay, I the Lord'of Life, am willic 
to ſtoop to Death, Hell, and the Grave, to free 
thee from the jaſt Wrath of an angry God. [2 A 


Look, Sirs, Bebold the Hoar is come, where 
I noni? be betrayed 7 Gentlemen, Who do ye 
want ? My Name's Jeſus of Nazareth ; D'ye 
ſeek me? Hark ye, you have 2 fign whecepy | 
you kgow the Perſon you wane. Come Kiſs. 
me :; Fxdas, for ls, - long till all be fulfilled: 
A 4 . 
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O my dear Ged; what thaii I do? IN go along” 
with thee, O Lord, where ever thou art, theze 
let mee aiſo.  O wicked® iers- forbear ; 
what draw their Swords ! Lord, I ear they kill 
thee, What Judas hait thou no remorſe cf Cone, 
ſyence at the betraying of thine own Lord and 
Mafter, who ſuffered thee to eat and drink with 
Him ar His ſacred Table ; Thou wantedR not 
Money, for thou hadſt thy Maſter's Purfe ang all 
ar diſpoſe, therefore why 0idii thou \.I1-him2 Q 
covetous Fudas, for the Jucre of Money, thou 
hadſt ſola thy ever bleffed Jefos, and thy own 
Salvaticn.too ? Better had ir been if thou hadſt 
never been born. And thea AMalchus, canft 
thou not believe it is the Lord of Life, the King 
of Ifreal, the King of Glory, ſince thy Ear is 
healed, buc ar the firetching cut cf his Hard ? 
O Lord, ſtretch forth thy Hand, arid put the Fin- 
ger of Mercy into my Soul, thro' the Key-hole 
of my Hearr, thatl may be healed cf all my Sins 
and Infirmities 2 Lond, if tÞ:« wilt tho« can ft make 
we clean. Ab, Soldiers, where are you hailing 
Jeſus ? Peter wilt thou not go along with thy 
Maſter 2 Whar Rand off, to deny him ; O come, 
and ler-us fallow bard after hica?. perbaps with 
our earneſt Gries and Entreaties we may perivade 


" Hien co let him go. Well Perer if thou wilt not 


gO, 1: go by my ſeif. O Heſſed Jeſus, what arr 
thou led as a Lamb to the Slavgbter ! (Net by tbe 
way, Tbat Soul which weuld enjoy the Bleſſmgs of 4 
Chorift, wnſt be conten:ed to bear bis Crejs. Sure 
thoy never cd cftend cr inzure them in the _— 

| | Or 
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we 


? . 


Son of GQD. 


long. for thou. wert al} MeeKkiiels, when reviled,- re- 
thee viled not gain.” But my Gear Lord, where 
"ear 3 are W ROY 7 beans vile Redels, ſmite YOUr 
kill | Savittr, and ſpir 11.'-is Face like Bruirs ! O 
Ok Lors, why doſt thou not cut thein cff, 

| 21 . 
with - Peace, fily Soul, { ſa+-> Ch af) Know ye not 
n ot that I-have a Baiprivin to be bapriz'd with ! 
dat And Lo, how [ long til} it is accomplithed ! 
2 Thinke!t thou nor, 3f | woutl} refit, I would 
thou Pray to my Wer: and he woutg eive Me More 
cwn than Twelve Legions of Angel: to reſcue me ! 
120} But how rhen thall the Seriprures b: fulfilled, 
ant and his Will be done! All this is nothing to 
\ing what I muſt uncergo for. thy ah In. Ah, 
3T 18 my dear God, mv bleſſed Jefos, ler me par- 
nd ? ticipite of thy # MiRions, Jer me reſterr up all 
Fin- to thee who att King over all, b]ciſ:d tor ever. 
hole 

wins But, ey bl-f{ & Zeſus, What Hill br this we 
wake are in ! Wha: the Jo 'ament-H:l] | Surely 
11:g Lord, their Feet are twift ro ſhed innocent 
thy lood, and their Hearts thirſt afcer DeſtraQi-. 
me, O Amas, toon High Prift,, what tike_ _ 
1th Counſel again. Jeſus of Nazuwerh, and deli- \ 
ade ver our of the Treaſuty thirty Picces of Sit- | 
NOT ver to curſed Fwudts, tro betray his Mifter!} ” 
arr better had rhou Yelivered out of the Trea-+— 
cbe  ſury. of thy Heart, al} chy evil Corruptions, | 
f 4 and implore Mercy* 3t his Feet. And now 
Ure my Scul attend to their Proceedings againft 
aſt, thy _" and fee how unmercitully they are 


for with 
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with him; Firſt they carried him to 4nnas, in 
order to get Counſel againſt him 3 but he finding 
the Witneſſes were not fully agreed, (for one ſaid 
this thing, another that, and a third quite con- 
trary) gave them longer time to confer abour ir, 
rhar they might One and All, bring in an Accuſa- 
tion to che Purpoſe, And the berter. to Effe& this 
he ſends them to Ceiapbas the High Prieft. Bur 
he, vpon Examination, finding them Contus'd in 
their Evidence was willing ro releaſe. him. Up- 


. en this ruſhe into the Aﬀembly many falſe Wit- 


neſſes, but they ContradiQing one another alfo, 
made # verv tumultuous Uproar among them, 
Ar laſt came in ſome few who affirmed, - That he 
raiſed Lz2arus from the Grave after he had been 
four Days dead and began to ſtink, which Miracle 
drew many of the Jews to believe on him, and 
this ſai they, we do not affirm only-as x Report, 
but matte» of Fa& ; for ſome of us @ot only heard 
him ſay ar the Grave's mouth, Lazer, comeforth 
bound Hand and Feer, with grave Cloaths about 


*. him, and a Napkin on his Head. Lo, this we have 


work ſeen and heard, with many other things be- 
es. 

 O mv dear Lord, What is ir they witneſs a< 
gainſt thee 2 Do they affirm-thorn raiſed Lazarus 
From the Grave ? What then, ye fairhle® and per- 
verſe Generation, is it not lawful to do good 
rarher than Evil ? Verily, your Hearts are ſeared, 
otherwiſe they would nora contrary ro FP 06 | 

caſon. 


Sun of G OD 


| | Reaſon, And © holyFefus, who raiſed up Lazarus 
_ eo Life, xaiſe thou my Soul out of the Grave of 


Sin, tolivEthe Life of Righreouſneſs. 


Then the Chief Prieſts and Elers with the 
Scribes and Phariſees, farther conſulted and ſaid, 
Wha: do we? This Man doth many Miracles, and 
if we let him alone, all Men will believe on bim, 
and the Romans will come and take away our 
Place ana Nation. Miſerble Jews how fearful are 
you let any thould venture on him, and Believe, 
ſeeing his Miracles ! Lord, L will freely partwirh _ 
all for thy Seke, Yea, let who will come and poſ- 
ſeſs this earthiy Subſtance, L ara content, fo [ 
may enjoy the Influence of thy bleſſed Spirir, 
which none can rob me of. - But Caiaphas faid 


unto them, Ye know nothing at all, nor conſider 


that it is Expedizpt for us, that no” Man fhoull 
dic for the Pecple, and that the Nation periſh not. 
And this he ſpake not of himſelf, bur God order- 
ed it ſo, that the Prophecy ſhoul4 come out of 
his own Mouth, to cendemn him ar the laſt Day. 


' Aad froes that time forward, they took counſel ia Put 


bim to Death, Hirherto all they did, could ne 
accomplith their wicked Deſigns, Ar laſt madac 
Hearr, they, with a deteſtible an wicked Re- 
ſolution, contrived -to hire two impudeat Sol- 
diers to Swear againſt him in the High Prieſts 
Hall. Accordingly the Wretches came, and 
with loud Voices and open Mouths, @xyed, 
ſaying, This Fellow ſaid, Iam able ty deſtroy She 
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The. Cry of the 
Temple of G:d end raije it-4n. three Days, And ſo 
InJeed be nas; for he ſpoke-nothing bur rhe 
Truth, (meaning his Body as the Apnſtle Pu 
ſ.ys. our Pedics are the —_— the Hely Gio$F) 
and trat 11 three Days he tho 2'd raiſe 1 ir-m tne 
Grave, But neither theſe Feliows, nos his Juuges 
haul as fer known the Scripzures, ror Power cf 
T-4d. Then faid rhe High Pricii, [r 15 rue what 
thefe ti 6mwitneſs ec aint ire: bi Fe fees b id bt: Pe..ce. 


v 


Then faid rbe Heb Pricft, I con ure thee by 1Þs (iv- 
mg C:d t» ici/itus whether tho ar: Corit . the Sn: 
ve [ig Cid, AngJeſus, when it was put i- 

0 him 1:2: tiieſe three great Truths, Arttho» Chr: 
the Son cf the jiving God ! Anſwered IT am 
Then the High Prieft rent his Cloarhs ang faid, 
What necaave any farther Witneſs ag2inR him ; 
Ye have a!! heard how he hath Haſphemed ; what 


& SI 4 


kink ve: And thev al} with one conſenting 


Tak? x 
Voice, c nicmn'd him to be guilty of Death. 

Then they beg7n £2 Sat on him, and to tuffet 
him, and firike him with tee Pa'ms of their 
Riv ds, reviting him as a felitous Feliow, Elinde 
$lding ard firing him con {the Face, ſaying, 
Prephecy now unto ws, theu C'isF,-wh9 15 it that 
fnote ire, Atl. finding they could nor agree 
togerker, 2570 pur' ing him to Death, and to paſs 
Sentence on him, (for theyrall- agreed in the 1ſt 
Mezits cf his Condemnation Lret he mull fir be 
fent to Pontius Fare eheir chices Governor, 


: And 
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And now, O my Sod}, did thou ever hear ſuch .. 
Arrogance; Malice, and Envy before! Could any 
imigine their Hearts ſhould be ſo hardened, who 
void of any Pity and Compiſtion, hunted and 
worried the Lord of Hofts from one Place to 
another. Wel) might he ſay, Foxes have Holes, 
and Birds of the Air have Neſts, but che Son of 
Man have no where co lay his Head. O my Sou}, 
doth it not make thee tremble to ſee Chrift, rhy 
God, King, and Redeemer, halcd by rude Sol. 
diers ro Condemnation Ah, my dear Jefvs, 
what made thee deſcend from Heaven to Earth, 
become Man, and be born in an open Stable, in 
ſuch Poverty and Miſery, bur Love, celeſtial 
Love, to make SatisfaQtion to thy Father, for all 
my heinous Sins committed againſt thy ever bleſ- 
fed Majeſty,  O dear and wonderful Lord, how 
ſhall I requite thy Love ! Olet me never fall away 


go Thee, nor thy Faith, but be Riedfaſt to the 


d ; and happy areall they that after they have 
denied with Peter their Redeemer, find a Door 
of Mercy open to receive them again. O Peter, 


doft thou not remember thy Maftcr's Words now! - .. 
What curſe and ſwear you know him nog! ' 


when but a little before you ſaid, Though 


fbould Dye mith thet, yet will I nat deny thee! 


How haſt thou - forgotten thy own Promiſe 


and Ingagement - made. to thy departing. and 
dying Saviour | Now Peter art thou in the 


Gall of Bitterneſs, and in the Blogd,of intquicy 
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The Gy of the 
Doth nor the Arraws of the Almighty wound thy. 
Sou}, now thou ſeeſt thou art fallen? Q let him 
that tavdeth, be cautious leſt he fall-in. the ſame 
manner as thou haſt done |_ . 

And now, my Soul, hark, whit are they going 
to do? Qdear Lord God, precious Jeſus, wtat 
will nathing appeaſe the Tumulr, but thy Death ? 
Q Pilate, proceed not to condemn thy Redeemer, 
but rather ſuffer thy BcGy gw be eo: n in Fieces by 
the MultityJe. : 

And Pilate, ſeeing nathing weuld avail, rot 
would they ſuffer bir ro be releaſed, atrer he was 


* Kovrged, buffetted, ſwitten, ſpit upcn, reviled, 


mocke?, and hiſt at, with his Head crowned with 
ſharp Thorns, which like Needles pierced his ten- 
der Brain ; and his Body is ſcoen cloathed with a 
Purple Rote. Thus dealt with, they admitted 
no Plea for him, but cryed 'out, Releafe unio us 
Barobbas, and cruciſy this ſeditions Feliow Fejws ; away 
ith im, eway wity bim, Pilate ſeeing this, and 
that che Uproar was grear, cal'ed for Water, and 
waſhing bis Hands, faid, I wx innocent of the Blood 
of this jeſt Perſen, fre y:;u toit. Then aniwered 8ll 
the Peorle, Flis Blood Nay, bold Geatieme", 
(faith Fiiate) here your King ftands, I hive ex- 


amined him, «nd endeavoured to trap him in 


his Replics, and 1o! I] findno favleat all in him- 
Bur they cried out the more outr3giovſly, Gucrf) 
Dizr, Coaicify Þims © bis Blood be 1 pon ns, and On ow 
Children. Then releafed hePBarabbes, and Courg- 
ing Jeſus del iveree him to be Crucitied. Z 
his 
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Ab, cruel Pilate, who. haſt thou Condemned ? 
The Lord of Glory, the Son of God, and redeern- 
ex of the World. See yonder, how He's haled a- 
way from thee, ſtooping under the Burden of his 
Croſs, and his feeble Legs trembling by Reaſon of 
its Weight; ſo that wich the Duſt, Dirt, Crowd, 
Sweat, Blood, and want of Suſtenance, to revive 
His fatigued drooping Sfirits, the bleſſed Jeſus is 
ready to fink. Can'ſt thou look after bim, Pilate, 
and ſee all rhis, and thy Heaft and Soul not fainr 
ard bleed? O Lord,der me with the t=ppy Cyre- 
nian, help to bear thy Croſs: | 

And, Atter they had abfed him, and put man 
Indignities upon bim, they led him towards Gol- 
gotha to crucify him ? where they gave him inegar 
and Gall to drink, and when he had taſted where- 
of, he w.uld tot drink. 

And now, O bleſſed Jeſus, what Eye can en« 
dure to ſee or behold thee? Hew with rude, 
brawny Fiſts, and ſear'd Hearts, they force, twiſt, 
pull, Þale, and extend thy ſacred Hands, which 
were always doing Good, and Healing Diſeaſes, 
new Nailing to the Croſs ? What Heart cannot 
but Mourn, and Lament bitterly, as not being 
able to behold thee? Surely, our very-Jouls muſt 


- be pricked, and our Hearts break within vs, to fee 


thy ever bleſſed Side pierced, ſpringing out 

Streams of Blood. 
And now, dear Jeſus, to fee how. with un- 
controuled Severity, they pigrced thy Eph 
= t, 
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The Gr of the 


Feet, and” penetrate thy Nerves and” Sinews, 
forcing the facred Blood out of thy tender and 
delicate Veins upon the Croſs, attd-all for me, 
and my Sins, doit thou endure. this Ter __— 
and thed ſo many Drops of Blood,' crying odr 
12 the Bitterneſs of thy Soul, behold and ee if 
th a1ebe c atiy Sorrows hike uito my Sorrow. O 

Lord, how am [I 
aHe- to fre Ihce 
g10a 11g, - bleed- 
ig, and dying 
for me, and not 
weep and mourn, 

-and diflolve into 
Tears and Sorrows ? 
O rather than my 
DS ſpent Eyes ſhould 
SR 2D I want T-urs of Wa- 
>. =S ter, help my Hearr, 
O Tn weep yt of Elood, 
Naliled it the Grefs bis Arm on-Fretch'd, 
Thro £1807) d Sigh. be perch d : 
 Whoje P acce 41! T hinders did eut-do, 
Rending the Tempic's F ail in ew ; 
Making the Earth to ſbake, aud. choſe 
Who fleptin Graves, forthwith aroſe © 
And after be aloud does "a 
Gave up the Ghoſt, thus cratify d 
Between two Thieves they did bim rear, 
Piercing bis Bedy with « Spear, 
Whi!5 Soldiers thro! baſe Avarice, 
Do for bis ſeamleſs Chat eaſt Dice 
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How, Lord canfi forbear 2 Whe 
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every Siph, every Groan, every Cry and Tear, 


every drep of Rlos6d, every Pain,every Twitch, 
Beſides G-nvulſions and Extortions that thou 


endureR}, are the ProJugs and'Effets of my 


Sin? Lord let nor a Minute nor Thought be 


ſpent in vain, now thou art dying and bleec- 
ing on the Croſs, 

And now, O holy Jeſus, help my pocr cr:Þ- 
pled Soul thro' rhe Crowd, to lay it ſelf at the 
Feet sf thy Croſs, to receive the Jrops of Blood, 


zs they come trictling dewn from thy Wounds © ; 


upon my defiled Soul that not one drop cf thy 
precious Blood may Spit on the Ground, or 
the ſacred Liquor cf eteraal Life be waſted 
cr loft, | 

Q Lord, who is able to behold thee longer ? 


O that I could bleed, Dye, 2nd pour out my: k=s 
- very Soul with thee. Lord, remember me when | 


thea comeſt ito t''y Kingdom ! O Lord, O Lane 
if Grd, and Redeen.er of the IVorld, hear me! 
Remember me now thou art giving up thy 
precious | ife, and pouring crt thy innocent, 
harmleſs; and compaſſicnare S- ul, 

Bur fiay, O blefſes Jefus,: what is it I pere 
ceive and ſee in this black and 4iimal Hour? 


Lord, is it rhee, in thine Agory end Hoody 


Swear? It is fo-dark I can but j--ft ſeerhee. Is 


it not finiſh'd yet? What ſay ft thcu Lord, 


ro ® poor fainting, dying Soul ? Speak, Lord, 
ſprak one Word of Comfort ro me notwl 
Kending thine Adverſaties and implacable 
Enemies about thee. Wilt thou ſpeak, Lord, 
and my Soul ſhall hear _—_ thou art ſo —_ 
Yo 
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thon can'i rot wank, 4s thy, good Prophet 
au can't not , lee ond Pro 

k for thee. E: a - 

tFberefere when ] came, there ws ns» Man 

b tp : When [call:'d there as none to bear ? Do 
eu think [am paſt ſaving yen £ Tho' youall for. 
fake me in this Hour of my Crucifixion, yer 
-do not forſteke you, my Children, and my -f 
Flock, my poor Lambs, my Redeemed and 
Purcnas'd of wy Soul : Is my Hand ſhorrned 

at al}, tho' nailed to the Crap, that | cannat 
Save, or thgt | cannot Redeem ? Beb: id, at wy 
Rebnuke ] dry uþ the Sea: and [, tho dy g ai the 
Cofs, this Moment make the Earth to jhake ; and 

i: would imorediately tramble down into the eternal 
barcamleſs Pit, but that [ bear wp the Pillars theres 
of. | Let the Fews heve as mean and vile The-ghis Y. 
of me @ they pleaſe, yet iti; ] that meatkes the - 

ects to rent, the Sin to gatber Puleneſ;, and ibe 

Aloos to twn into Bloed. But ts ſet at Liberty:be 
Purchas'd of my Seal, 1 freely give wy Beck tothe 
Smiters, and my Chetts ;o them :þ.4t pinck off myy 
Hur. 

Up, O my Soul, cr elſe thou wilt loſe the 
Sighr of thy Savieur ; Darkneſs haſtenwapace, 
O holy Jeſas, is it not thee ? Let me wipe 
and drain my dim and almoſt ſpent Eyes, and 
Jook again ; Lord, it is thee ; I fill perceivs - 
the Tears diſtilling down thy ſacred Face, 
the Temples boyling our ſpirituous Blocd ; 
and thy {acred Hands and Feet blubbering up 
and venting from behind the Nails great Blad- 
ders of Bloo\J and Frorh frem the expulfive 

rs of che moſt exquiſite Torments. Whar. 
from the fixth rill al.go.i the niach Hur, is | 
my 


Sos of G OD. | 
my dear Saviour in the heightch ofchis vehe- 
ment Agony, and not overyer 2 What Sin am. 
' Do | 1 guilty of that is nor atron'd yet ; that God 
fore | is ſo i:2cenſed at, that he will noc yer pardon ? 
erl [| Oquick'y, quickly help me, O my God, to 
my -F find it our, that thou may '(t uo longer be ex- 
and | tortel and convule'd in theſe grievous Tor- 
ned | ments. Look upon me, j:ſus; one Glance, 
int ff ſweet Jeſus. What Got Mok ? Lord, thor 
t wy | one languilking dying Look has brought all 
; the || to Remembrance, Lord, humbly reſign it all 
and | vp, that thou mayfſt be delivered from the 
nll NT ments 82d Bondage of Death, that my 
66 | Sou may be ſaved chere-by. O bur hark, hark 
oÞis YT my Soul! what's that which funds thus in 
be | m7 Ear? | am ſure ir is no uſual Cry: Itcan 
[:be || came from none but ny corrur'd Redeemzr. 
y:be | Silence, hark! what is't* Eli, Eli, Lemeac- 
> ibe || ſabze:bani ; My God, my God, nby baſt - thos 
wy ff frjat wave 2 O God, O Lard, Q ever bleſſed 
Redeemer, O Saviour, O Son and Lamb of 
the || God, Where hall 1 fide my felt from »he + 
ace, £Þ Wriath and dreaiful Diſpleafure of thy Fa. 
ripe | ther? It chou cry'ſt our fo, what then can L 
and | do? It the Son of God cries our fo bitterly, 
zivs - | what muſt 2 pooy, vile, wretched, miſerable 
ace, Sinner do ? Whar, till perſiſt, ye increduRRus 
od ; 7Zews' See, the Lord of Life prays for you, 
Faber forgive then for they know ne: what they do. 
lad | Do you begin to have ſome Remorſe? Dorh 
ave your Conſcience [mite you, aad compel ye to 
az. || cy our, Swreiy this is che SmofGd | Cantve 
tad in ,our H:arrs to takes him cown bef re 
iz at Erca.h expircs? Eeavld his Arms 
&- - Firerche 
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The Gy of the 
Aretcht out alongrime ro embrice Sinners, and 
Now he bows his Head to ki *em? LorxJ, one | 
ſweet Kiſs before thou giveſt up the Ginolt. 
And when Feſns cricd with a loud Poice, Dr ſaid, 
Father into tby Hinds 1 commit wy Spirit, Ad 
baving tbxs ſ<id, he gave wp the Goof. | 

An my $S-ul, wheie is thy Redeemer gone ? 
Beho'd here hangs his Body beſmear'd with 
Blood! Wirth Skin all rora wich Knobs and 
Wheals of Stripes, hanging down his Head, 
crown'd with a Garland of Thorns, erickiing 
thro his Skull ro the tend Brain, and nailed 
tothe Croſs. Whar ſo henious a Faule could 
he do to deſerve it ? Whit ]uJye caulll be 
f3 cruc! ro pat kimto it 2 Waat Mancould 
have (> butcherly a Mind as to deal to out- 
ra2toutly with bin ? 

fas, derr Love, where art thou ? Thou art 


the Comfert of my Het, the Solace of m 


Mind, the taue Content and ]»y of my At- 
fifted Soul, where art thou ro be found ? Let 
me bur know, and thither ſpeedily wil 1 go ; 
for where thou »rc, there is 211 Tre: ſore, true 
Peace, true Reft and Happineſs to be hid, 
How ſhall I find thee ? - th where ſhall [ find 
thee, my dear Lord 2 When hall x require 
thy- Labour 2 How ſhill [ be able ro requite 
thy woful Pain and Death for me? Ah tow 


ſhall 1 do ſomething aeceprable and graretul 


unto thee? Ah how thall ] ſubſiſt withour my 
Life, or live without my Love * Thou art 
my Life and Love; and it is worſe than Jeach 


to ine here to live, and n.t to live in chee, 


Ah, Tove divine, ſhew now thy Power, and 
| carry 


ak p——_ 


- Ie ; 


Sm f GO D. 


_ carry me beyond my ſelf! O endleſs Light 


Wlumingre wy Undertinting, to knew what 
aid where thou arg! O turi-ing Fire of end- 
leſs Flames of Lore, c-nſuae me quite, and 
ler me hear n? more what yer I am, but tranl- 
form me to be ſomewhat like thy ſweet (:1If, 
thit 1 may live in tive, Þoch here ard to ail 
Frerai'y. Ah thou thatexcelleſt all rhe Chi!- 
dren of Men in Beauty ; in whole Lips 
Gea. e was ſhed fo p'enrifully, yea even with 
Ceod's own Hand, Where is that Beai'ty of 
thre? Where is thax Grace of thy Lips? 
I find it nor, I ſee it nor ; flefhly Eyes ccn- 
ceive ner ſuch a MyPery ; optnthou the yes 
cf my Vind ; b irg thy divine Lightne r 0 
me, 2nd gi-e me Fower to louk m: re witely 
vpon thee, | 

1 ſee ir is Jeſus rhe Son of God, the-ruſpot- 
ted | a nb, withour Sin, withoot Faulr, with- 
our Offences, whi h tock my wicrkedneſt up- 
on him, to the intent that bei: g fer free from 
Sin, might te again tro'ght into Ged 5 Fa- 
vourt ; riſe again from my Fall ; recurn heme 
from Baniſt ment, 2nd rat which 1 defſerv'd 
he ſuffered, and thit which | could never at. 
tain unto h= freely giveth, | 

Ah, m» Redeemer, D-liverer and Saviour 
draw me to thee, tar beirg always mindfal 
of thy Death, truſting alwzys in rhy Goods 
neſs ; Ard being always thankful for thy un- 
ſpezkabvle Be ents, | may be made a Pert> ker 
of ſo great x Rewar), and not ſeperated from 
thy Body throneh Mmy awn Unihanktulnelis, 
ſo as thcu ſhould fi have been born in vain m 
_ -reſfect 


%> 


CC. we Oo fie SO 
: refpeQ of me, and i2 vaia have fufferzd ſa 
'n Þ einy To:meats, .and moſt crucl Dearth, of 
| { Thiae dw. accord, f.r my ſak>., | FS 
|: WS Ad now raiſe up thy He :4, my Soul, and | ( 
S > look up ro Hzave:i, ani beh 2d th! Giory of }| . 
WY * thy Crocified Saviour, f r why ſhould my, | 
'WI © Hewur ſtil dweil upon Factii. fine the Lien: | 
$4.0 fure thereof is rex:iru'd\ro Heavens an } Rice 
my glorify d Jeſus is aſcended avove, ,to pree; 
Fare me a Place in his 6wn King loam, 
QO Heaven! to thee I liir up my languih- 
--i:g. Head, firerching -urt my tremBling Hands 
ro 1each at thy G ocies, fr fa he thir was 
dead, an} lail in the Orive low eaough te 
prove himiI{ Mun, is riſen again, and ab 
emcel inco Heaven, high eaough tb prove 
hi niel God, 
.F Dr :w me, Jer Lord, af er thee, and the. 
:1\ Ws Odaurs of thy Sw ernefs, that I miy run with 
$41 deii.hr tho all rhe Paths of thy pr tcious and 
| pteaſant C :mmainxs, ant nor Crucify the? a- 
i freſh dualy in Sinning agiinft rhy moſt faccel 
Mrjeſty. ' Ani, O my dear. Jeſus, carry me 
| ſafely through this Word, and when 1 depart, 
>.-- Jet-rhy Angels convey me ro thy bl:{sfut 
2.» Throne, to. behald thy glacious Face, and 
1ejp.ce with thee in tay Ringlom to all 
Ereruity- 


At 


dt 


A N D now, my Soul, canſt thou forget 
Of Leve to bim, which on the T ree 


- ING Hallelviabio cur Lord, | 2: 


$-n of GOD... : 
an HYMN. 
Toat thy whole Life is ane long. Debi 


Paid bath thte Feſt be took for thee. 
See how the Streams of precicus Blood 


Flow from five H'e:nd: into cne Fl od. . 
With theſe be waſhes a'l iby Stains ; >» 
Had by thy Eaje with bit own Pains. 9g 
I ive, O for ever Live #nd Reipn, 000" ol 


Bleft Limb, whom thy oxn Love hath ſlainy 
And # » thy off Sheep {gve tobe * 
True Followers of thy G ofs and thee. 


The CONGLUSION. 
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wbo nobly enteri a ns 
Eis Friends with Bread of Life, and Wing 
. that iſſu'd from bis Veins, 

Ke pave his Body td be broks, 

and wnto Death bleed: 
That we Ins ſacred Blood may Drank, 

and en bis Fleſh mighe feed. 
A bitter Gup with Ferrer fill a NR 

ke drank of for our ſake, 
T -at we might of theſe beav'nly Sweers 

bss Table yields, partake 
O jave us; Lord to thee wecry, © 

from whence all Blefſmgs ſpring ; 
We en thy Grace alone re J, 

4'one thy Glory ſong. n 
Fa 'tis not this alone, nor that, 
tbeu baſt bejico don #C; 
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| . Ihe Cry SY > 
Bus all 7 have, ard 4ll_7 bope, | ; 
Fave 4nd bape from dee. 
Pas more Ee e*nd more I bope, 7 
bn Leer ſpeikv think; . 
T2 Pifingefirft refreſh, then flh, 
= then wUty {le we vrink, 
> TFejus” ſweet FeJuris the Nami * 
By ny Hare ſhal ftili adore, . 
Sweet Fejus is the ch:ramng SE 
D w:3cb dub my"! fe refture. 
\ Tve then, OCtr5, O Loan of Gid, 
- thy Torene eftebly dber - 
IE. Fo. ever m-Y ait Z7cevis and Teng»es 
Op &-4jes wnio thee, © © 
New Glary to ibe eternsl Lord, 
th1icebleffed T vree in One; 
Ttiy Vame 41 eit tim 's be adiy d, » 
till Tome 3 ſelf de done; 


